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PROLOGUE:

"Twas Christmas eve,
Two patruns passing hy

Had chanced to stop, to kindly greeting give,
And speak of passlng news,

gnus
The Urelight gleamed, and quaint, fantastie forms
M shindow threw on s1l around; without
The snow Jay erisp and clear, and throngh the night
Gave out, beneath the tread of passer by,
An echoing creak that told of bitter cold.
Aud so, perliaps an hour, we sat and talked
or mr{ing thonghts, until, from old to new,
They chanced to speak that with another week
Came New Year's day, when Custom had deereed
Thati one must write n Carrier’s Atld,reaa;
And then "twas said, Iu_-rlmps with much of truth,
1'hat ‘twould be well it chiange were made—in this:
To substitute some tale of wild experience
For that which all would sny had run its rounds
Year after yvear, ‘till they were wearied with it.
The old was well emaugh,dperhnps, although
Ever with Hittle sense and less of, rhiyme
At best; but now s day was passed,
Anpd If a nobler air could be essayed
‘The new-horn year might be the better
By that cue thought at least,

From open

And 80 Lhey went.
The fire Lnd rallen low, aod as I watehed
A single spark for a moment shomne—
Aud died. The shadows deep eame ou apace,
Grew with the gloom and darkened.
From out the night
Came forms and faces, known and read, that seemed
Ag veal. But from the rest one came at last
And formed itsell In words; Perhspe ton sad
For New Year's song—but when was moral taught
. In lightsome strain?
At besl a simpls stery,
Henrd In years now long agone, but which,
Thinking of what my friends had said, hest seemed
A (itting tale wilh which to greet the imfant year.
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The Story of 'Lorn Light.
*  Je B e
> |
FPYHE Story of "Lorn Light, that lends its lamp
To warn all vessels from the Reef of Dooin,

W here lion surges ceaseless roar and ramp,

Aud wany n%nllant heart has found a tomb.
West oi the polnt whereon the lighthouse stands,

A viliage nestles on the valley's side,
Throngh which a hrooklet tumbles to the sands,

‘Lo lose ftsell in the unrestful tide;
A little village, full ot fisher-folk,

That boasts a tiny pier, of stone rough-hewn,
Whereon the wild waves beat themselves to smoke

When keen North-Eastéers pipe thelr stormy tuue.
Here, summer visitors—like'swallows —eame

And glemmed along the sands. But when the yvear,
Forewaraed of death, tonched all the woods with flawe

For funeral pyre, then wonld they disappear:
W herefore they knew not what the winters brought

To thut small \'i“ut:t' Ly the water's edge;
How with the clifls the furions ocean fought,

Broke on their breast and leapt rom ledge 1o ledge.
Nor knew they what it was to wait and yearn

Fur those whose boats might never more cole home—
2o wonderad why the fishers’ wives should turn

Eves dim with awe'to that long line of fonm—
That long, white, angry bar across the tide,

Zeen in the daylight, heard in midnight gloom,
‘Ihose rocks, throughout the sea-coast' wild aud wid

Known, feared and hated as the Reef of Doom

11.
In that small village Richard Masters dwelt,
An honest fisher, owner of n boat;
Yet one wihn io his inmost bosom felt
A longing for seme nobler work afloat,
And who, simmall wonder, as he kauled his net,
And steered < The Little Commodore™ to shore,
Ult dreamed the vague, ambitious dreams that fret
A noble heart—inactive—io the core,
His mother lived: nnd but for her, the boy
Had long ago snurllt sceues of sterner strife;
Content for her his labors to employ,
And gently feed her falling Tamp of life.
But Love, the pilot, who delights to steer
Posr himnn henrts on sandbank or on reef—
ur, for long voyages will sail them clear,
Which bring them back with beavy freights o1
Love took the tiller'out of Richard’s hand,
In spite ot every effort to resist,
And turned the vessel’s head away from laud
And 16t her drift where’er the winds might ifst:
For, as he droptonc evening witi, the stream,
Gt past the pier-liead to his anchored sloop,
He saw o malden—lovelier than a dream—
wer vinlet eyes saw golden Iashes droop;
saw (he red sun on silken tresses shive, 1
Un peach-soit cheeks and lips of rosy bloom,
Aud fancled be belield some shape divine
That beamed upon him in the gathering gloom.
Ah, sweet! ah, sore! the angnish and the ¥
When first the soul's ehords thrill to sion's hand!
W ith heart that almost burst for bliss, the boy
Let full the onrs and drifted from the land.
A summer visitor, that lovely maid,
Who thus had bound poor Richard's heart ber thrall—
Une of those summer sujournars who paid
Thelr fleating visits to the hamlet small,
He learn! ber name; and she was far ahove
The bumble fisher's wildest, fondest dreams,
But all in vain he strove against the love
That tilled his brain with vinionsl']' Cl e
He pever spoke of that degp wotihd he bore,
Buat grew so pale and thin and heavy eyed,
That, watehing him, his mother's headnﬂgmw sqre
To nole how oft he sadly mused an khed;
For restlessness hadseized him and the land
Secmed hatefnl evermore, by uight and, day,
A pd when he was nat ul.myh:g on the strand
He holsted sail and stood to sca away.
Al langlb be sold the “Little Commodore,”
The Doat thatearned their Hving on the sea,
Aud gave his mother hall the price for store,
And then to seek his fortune off went he,

griel—

.
Pime passed.  The peorald mother, left alone,
Whaited and watehed for years; then falling ili,
she died; but on her grave the humble stone
Still watehed from, this green graveyard on the bill-
Still looked to senwaril storied with her name—
Still gathered the salt dm\'smag il for tears,
#o that her son, if eer he thithey came ° —
Might know his mother kept her watch for yesrs.
But lie bad gone when Colunbia’s fleet
Had need of sailors: When cruel war .
Trod grimly ou, vor paused, save but to greet
With joy a nation’s wall that echoed near and far.
And Richard gained promotion; for his skilb |
Aud stendy baaring won him eredit grant,
2o, when there was the vacant post to fill,
Withont delay his eaptain madebim mate, |
Within his heart two women's memories dwelt,
Through every walch thay puecd with him the ship;
And when to heaven in humble prayer he knalt,
Two wonten's names were last upon his lip;
His wother's nume and hers, who used to muke
Great deeds seem small—made danger seein unknown,
For b= Imd swoen to perish for her sake,
Or win a fame she would not blush to own.
And Richard wrought for many 'a weary day,
And gained renown,at last, upon the gory deck
o his small entier;when it, the victor, lay =
Between two Southern gun-boats—each & wreck!
And gl the officers had fallen and he,
The mate, had fought the craft alone,
And fonghtso well, the fleet all cheered fo see
The cutteyr with her prixos'n‘gergrowu.

Hack to that little village on the coast,
Poor Richard hnstenad, with a pride sincere,
Totell bis story— nol for vulgar bonst—
But joyous news to gind n mother’s ear,
‘That for his long, long absence would atone?
He sousht the well-known cot, bt where wasehe?
He foond an answer op the cold, grey stone
* That In the windr'grfaveyard watehed the sea.
Then memory of the other loved one eame;
Hisg heart grew cold 1o think. ““Was she, too, dead?”
Bt brain and breast seemed filled with living flame
To learn that she was living—and was wed!?
Tuns all the Hght died ont of Richard’s life,
As dles the light on far horizon-rim,
When leaden clonds, with rain and tempest rife,
Brood o'er thi: deep, and all the day grows dim !
And moern and eve he loitered on the shore,
Witkout pnpirposd, like o man distranght,
Many weie living he had Known of yore,
Aund yet companionship of none he songht!
Bot when the winler came with howling wind,
And land and water met in angry strife,
Then Richard roused himsell and seemed to find
L other's porils some new nse for life!
Whene'er the minnte guns with hollow boam
Proolaimed some hapless vessel, tempest-Lost,
Was driving headlong on the Reef of Doom
Where—no nid entaing—she must soon be lost;
Hichard was forcmost of the rescaing grew,
Deapite the waves that threatened to'nerswhelm§
Paaheid off to sea among the sallnnt few
And took the post of :rm.mur at the helm.

V.
One night—"twas NewYenr's Eve—while tempest shrieked
The Loul putiferth to ald a vessel soon to strike
< Doom’s dark Reet—nmd ocean, yen ce wreaked
' pon tha wrecked and reseners alike;
The boat was dashed against the vessel’s side
Aund shaltered—stove—sank with her weary erew;
‘Then, while they battled with the bolling tide,
The ship hecled over— grouned—and broke in two!
{hey drew poor Richard forth upon the sand,
Worn ont with struggling in the yeasty waves,
For e had borue a burden to the sirand,
Though now they both seemed fit but for their graves !
But Richard was a mau aud iron-nerved
And so, with eare, ie dame to life ere fong;
ot she was dead whom he had faln preserved—
A womnn! women are 8o seldom strong,
And this wins one as delicate and falr
As bindweed bloomns, thiat perish at a tanch,
With scft blue eyes nnd siTken, goldén hair—
Death has no need for violence with such,
i ut when poor Riehard, staggering Lo his feet,
Crossed to Lhe eoucly, that pallid face to see,
£1is lips grew white—bis fint heart ceased to beat—
His blood was turned to water—it was she!
She, the beloved! FPhus after renrs they met,
Too Igte, too late, by chance together thrown—
Richard—the an wlhio never eouldforget ;
And she—ihe ywoman who had never known,
e laid ber in the Mitle, quiet grave,
Beside his mother, lnoking o'er the sea,
FVithin the hogilng of the veatless wave.
atere e, 0o, hoped-lis rost at ines would be!
And sware an oath that ne'er ngain,
To calig or storm, by daylight or iy gloom,
should amy shlp that sniled u;gn the main,
Meet her destractionon Giid : 3
Wherefore he bullt the tower on the cliffy
And lit the lamp, and watched it, day and night,
2o that no vessel may he wrecked heneir
The skipper daes 301@ ateer her by 'Lorn Light,
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BY THEODORE AENOLD.

CITAPTER I.

HERE was not in ull the Forest
< City a more respeciable family
than that of Dr, Saybroke. The
doctor was a gentleman, and
the zon of a gentleman. He had been
educated at Bowdoin College, and had
finished his professional studie= at Paris;
and besides these advantages of cultiva-
tion, he was a man of talent, and, with-
out being too veuturesome, of enter-
prise, Indeea, in the doctor’s early
days, it had heen hinted that he was
sometimes so carried away by seientific
zeal, and by a desire to rival the dizcov-
eries of hiz French friemds, as to put in
danger the lives of his patients by the
experiments which he tried on them.
Whether that was true or not, at the
| time of our =tory it had become a
tale of the past, and the doctor had set-
tled inte a quiet and safe practice,
keeping up with the march of discov-
ery, but no longer attepiating to lead it.
Younger men had come np to win the
laurels for which he had striven in vaing
and half in wearineéss, half in bitterness,
he withdrew from the arena.
Doctor Sayhroke’s marriage had been
worthy of his character and position.,
Mrs., Saybroke was a haughty, high-
spirited, nccomplished woman, who nev-
er forgot that her grandfather had been
for years the governor of his native
State, sud that her father had lived on
the interesi of hig property, even after,
by nn  upfertunate investment, the
greater part of it had been swept away,
leaving him with six unmarried dangh-
ters on his hands, and a yearly income
of less than two thousand dollars. Three
of the Mis=es Baxter were engaged ag
the time of their father's reverses, and
the other three were not long in getting
husbands,
“My sisters never felt the change in
poor papa’s fortunes,” Mrs. Saybroke
would say; “for before we were able or
obliced to reduce our establishnent,
they all married rich men. But I have
had nothing but poverty eyer since,”’
To this lady, brought up to every lux-
ury, poverty was to live in a street
where the houses joined each other, in-
stead of having gardens between, to
have butone servant besides the little
boy from the poorhouse, who answered
the door-bell, to be obliged to muake over
last year’s dresses, and hash over the
remains of yesterday’s dinner, and to
have no earriage. For Doctor Saybroke,
in spite of his talent, had never made a
fortune, and the modest mansion in
which they set up their first housekeep-
ing was the one they =till lived in when
!hnﬁr hair began to grow gray. ‘The
only difference was that some improve-
ments and some additions had been
made, and that they owned instead ol
hired it.
But there wasa worse skeleton in the
Saybroke household than the being
obliged to do without a carriage and wear
last year's dresses, For the first time
in the history of either fuwnily, one had
heen born into it who was a discredit to
the name; and that onewas the doctor’s
only son. George Saybroke had all the
pride of his mother, without her high-
mindedness, and all the fustidions taste
of his father, without his futher’'s inde-
pendence and energy. They had cramped
themselves to give him an education,
but at twenfy-five he had notchosen a
profession, but still lounged about home,
dssatisfled, extravagant, arvogant and
dissipated. Why should he drudge at a
profession when he had a seore or 20 of
rich relations? The world owed him a
living, Mr. George Saybroke thought.
There wns that old curmudgeon of a
banker Banks, as the young man named
his fathers consin,why didnt he give him
ahft? They were the old man’s year-
est, velatives, and it was a shame for him
ta be rolling in wealth while they were
at the very brink of starvation? Young
Mr. Saybroke was always at the brink
of starvation when he conld not pay or
ret trusted for a champagne supper.

banker’s property; and mecantime e
would wait.

It was a heartache, on acconnt of this
don, which Mrs, Saybroke veiled with a
thin tizssue of complaints concerning
their narrow cirenmstances, and which
the doctor strove to cover by making
sareastic  observations on the sudden
conversion of the ladies from alloputhy
10 homapathy since the advent of a
dashing young doctor, whose motto was
sinilia similibus, ete. It was that which
made the mother sterner in her pride
with every passing year, and streaked
her black locks with silver before the
finger of age had tonched thems; and ¢
was that which had taken the courage
out of his father’s heart., They had
huilt great hopes on their son, and he
had disappointed themn ail,

3t they were not withont comfort.
Coming and going in the house, like a
sunbeam in a shady place, was the
sweetest girl that ever breathed. At
twenty yvears of nge Edith Saybroke was
at the polat of perfection. Beautiful,
fresh, loving, cheerful, she almost made
amends, by going far beyond the family
standard, for her brother’s falling so far
below it. It was she who won (rom her
parents a smile when they hald thought
that they never could smile againj it
wnz she who spood between them and
their son without incurring the anger
ol either, but making peace when the
patience of the parents was nearly ex-
hansted ; it was she who tried to per-
snade them that George was only sow-
ing his wild oats, and would, after a
while, :sober down to be all that they
could wish; and it was again she who

made for him.
George Saybroke was

uot entirely
without g

life.
illatisg, and the only resalt of these ef-
forts was the renewed disappointment

listen to expostulations,

brokes. Muach of the young

they were not helid responsible for,

with magnificence.
less pleased with a grand dinner at Mrs

plate, and fruit was offered  Instead o
French dishes.

ness, Eddlth was nol gsipid.
very seldom saw Mr. George.

ut of course they would inherit the

tried to ¢oax, and reagou, and shame her
brother into veryfving the promises she

qualities, and there were
times when he would listen to his dister’s
arguments and half resolve to mend his
But he was weak, selfish and vae-

of those who had hoped and tried. From
his parénts the young man wonld neyer

Stifl, in spite of this drawback, what
we have said is trae, that there was no
family more respectied than the Say-
man's
short-comings was hidden by his family
and connections : and what was know i,

The doctor and his wife and daugiver
maile the acqualntiance of every perzon
of any note who visited their city, and
entertained with exquisite taste, il' not
Visitors were often

Melville’s, Mrs. Saybroke’s siswr, than
with a supper at the doctor’s, where
flowers ok the place ol silver amd gold

Besides, both the iloe-
tor and his wife knew how (o converse
in an interesting manner; they were
Mhaspitable, and had a thousand devices
to amnze a guest; and with all herfsweet-
Visitors

| ““Mavuna,” Edith said one day, as they
| sat waiting for the doctor to come in to
tea. do “*yvou suppose thag Mr. Banks
would de anything towanls setting
Gieorge up in business "

“*Certainly not I"* Mrs. Saybroke =aid,
decidedly, looking at her danghter in
surprise. *‘In the first place, he knows
nothing about George, amd would not
help him if he did: amd in the zecond
place, George will never copsent to go
into business,”’

Edith had been sitting for some time
silent, looking dreamily out the window,
with the soft May sauzet in her heauti-
ful face. Even in speaking, she had
not removed her eyes from the rosy

be tinting themselyess but a2 her moth-
er answered, she looked round.

“0 ves, maminal”’ she said, eagerly. |

I have been talking with George thisz
| afternoon, and be said that if he hada
{dry-goods store, he wonld trade. Of
|eourse It isn’t what we would have
| wished, but it is better than unothing.”’

Mrz. Saybroke sighed. )

“It is onutof the question, child. Bt
il it were not, cannot yon see what it
would emnl in? George would have
wJerks behind his counters to take the
woney, dand he would stay outside and
spend it. e wonld never attend to the
buginess."”

“But he says he would,”" the girl per-
sisted. ““And mightn't we try him #”

“Why, Edith,"” her wmother said, in
surprise, “you are talking nonsense!
You gpeak as if we had the money for
siich an experiment.’”

“But Unele Banks, mamma.”
Edith, with unruflled gentleness,
it he might help.”

“Do you see any signs of it?’ asked
Mrs. Saybroke, with some bitterness,
She was pot fond of this same Uncle
Bauks,

“I might write to him,” says Eidith.

“Never, child, never!” exclaimed
AMrs. Say broke, almost angrily. I for-
hid it! What could have put sach an
insane idea into vour mind * 1 thought
vou had more self-respeet.”

Edith dropped her eyes, blushed and
was silent a moment,

“Yon must s¢e the impropriety of this
my dear,” the mother went on mmore
gently., “We have never been friends
with Mr. Bagks. He was a poor man
when I married your father; and not
ouly poor, that could not be helped, but
he wasnot a gentleman. He was rude,
and fancied himself independent; he
was uneducated, uncultivated, utterly
unpolished, and prided himself on it
When my father lost his property, Mr.
Banks had the andacity to offer himself
to your Aunt Edith, and she refused him
disdainfully. From that moment he
hated our tamily. Think of his fancy-
ing that Ediilh wonld accept a husband
when she was poor whom she would not
marry when she was rich! [t wasin-
zolent! It was making all our pride
and our position depend on wealth ; and
that was what we thought least of.”
“But, mamma,"” Edith said, *““he was
papi’s own cousin, and so had some po-
sition.”

“That is true; otherwise we should
not have been acquainted with him,”
Mrs. Saybroke replied, lifting her head
haughtily. “But when your father's
aunt married Mr. Bank’s father, her
family were indignant, and almost dis-
ecarded her. They thought that she had
lowered herself, and co she had., He
wis a nobody. She was a simpleton,
butshe was pretty amd accowmplished,
and, with her position, could have made
a good watch. But she must fry a ro-
mantic young clerk, and try loveina
cottage. The cottage they kept, and
never had anything better; but it was
not long before love flew out the win-
dow. ‘Fhey were both dead when their
son bezan to succeed in business.™

“1 didn't know before that Aunt
Edith refused him,” the girl said, cloud-
ing over a little. “In that ecase, it
would of course be indelicate to ask lim
to assist Aunt Edith’s nephew.”

“And besides that,”” Mrs. Sayvbroke
continued, “he was so rude after he was
refused, and said such insolent things
about pride and poverty, that he did not
spare him. 1 don’t think that he will
ever forgive =ome Lhings 1 said to him.
He iz uot a forgiving man, my dear, and
[ am in no way disposed to repent of
my offence. 1told him that only a vul-
war person made use of the expression
*pride and poverty' with a sneer, [‘nr‘
only a vunlgar mind could take for
granted that pride was dependeut on
wealth. Then before he had time to re-
ply, I turned my back on him and
walked away. [ never saw him again
till he was a vich man, and then he came
down herefor noother purpose, I really
helieve, than to make a parade of his
wealth. No allusion was made to the
past. I was eoldly civil, and he was
eross and garcastie. I think he took de-
ligl:t in seeing thut we were poor. It
would afford him the last gratification to
have us beg of him.””

0, I see that it cannot be done,” said

Editl, sorrowfully. “But,” she added,
after & pause, *“if his feelings are like
that, of course he wouldn’t leave papa
anything if he shonld die. "’
“Your father is as old as Mr. Banks,
and uot 0 healthy,” Mrs. Saybroke said.
“But Mr. Banks always pretended to
think a good deal of him, eveu while
hatingme. There iz no knowing what
he wight do. We arve his only rela-
tive=."

“Ou  the Saybroke sile, mamma,™
Edith zaid. “Bur on his father’s is there
no one ¥

Mrs. Saybroke saw her husband com-
ing up the street, and rose to order tea.

“Phere were some people, 1 believe,””
she reelied, negligently, arranging her
head dress before the mirror.

%W hat i3 their name 2’ inguired Edith
looking up upat her mother with just a
fitting thought that though pride be-
ecame that stately form and still hand-
some face, wentleness becnme them yet
more.

“Pheir name is Roberts, I think. But
what in the world do you care, Edith?
What can they be to you? OF course
you recollect that they are no velation
to us, and that we do not acknowledge
the connection even. "They are very
commonish sort of people, L helieve.
Even Mr. Banks, leveller as he was,
was offended at his sis sister's marringe,
and wouldfhave nothing to dojwith her
afterwards., She followed In her silly
mother’s footsteps, and married some
adventurer or other. But here iz your
father, dear ™

Edith started up, and a smile chased
the slightelond from her face. With a
light step she tripped across the room,
antl opening the door into the cutry,
saw her father just hanging up his hat
aml enne

S0 papa!” =he ealled out, brightly.

He glaneed round aud =milerd.

“Yes, Edie.” -

Iut =he sew that hiz manner was nog
quite =0 hearty as usual. Ierhaps he
was tired. Mayhbe he was anxious about
some patient.  She wonldl not secm to
mind.

The doctor went towards the sitting-
room, stopped in the door to kiss his
danghter’s cheek anid give her a pat on
the shoulder, then entered the room
with her leaning on his arm,

“OMamma, allow me Lo present Doctor
Saybroke,” the girl said, with great ger-
emony, i, this i= Mres, Savhroke.”

Cnilly ehild!™ said the mother, smil-
ing. “Will youn tell Tommy to eall
George, Come to tea now, doctor: You
must be hungry.  We are halfan hoar
. | Inte.

Doctor Saybroke went towards the
table, but his eyes followed his daugh-
ter with a look half fond, half regretiul,
and he sighed as his seat.

savs
tll

f

man, tall, slight, with acleir, thin, gen-
tlemanly face, whose only fault was too
much pride. But he had a very {Il(‘:l-‘]'
ant smile, and it eame back again as

eeat at the table beslde him,

west in which her thonghts seemed 10 |

The doctor was an elegant looking

Edith re-sntered the room s took her

In a few minutes a careless, lounging 1 he wouldn't have been able to believe

step was heard, and the door openeil to |
give admittance o Mr. George Say-
broke, who entercil in dressing-gown
amd slippers, and accompanied by an at-
mospliere of cigar =moke, He had spent
that whole afternoon reading a novel
aml smoking ecigars, seated rilted back
in an easy chair, with his feet ont the
chamber window. But for a heavy,
swelled look about the eves, anid an air
and expression of intolerable laziness
and listlessness, he wonld have heen
rather a handsome young man, with
some look of his father, except that the
features were not so finely cut, and the |
| complexion was darker. i
A slight shade seemed to settle npon |
| the faces of the three when he entered |
the room, that involuntary clonding |
which tellz thar the coming influenee is
an nupleasant one. But Edith smmiled
azzin almost immediately, and spoke to
her brother.

“We hnve got just what yvou like for
tea, George,” she saild, “spiced bheef and
muilins, See what beantitul sliees Anue
ents. [ don't see how she does it.™

That wis her way—always some triv- |
ial little pleasunt word to bring har-
mony about and avert anpleasantness,

The young man made no reply. He
always took those things carelessly. His
father glanced at him with a frown.
Doctor Sayhroke was a gentleman, and
as polite at home as he was abroad, and
he was displeased at the sight of his
son’s careless toilet and lounging man-
ners. Neither Mra. Saybroke nor her
danghter ever appeared at the table in
dishabille; and to the husband and fa-
Lther the dressing gown and slippers, the
tobacco scent and the tumbled hair, ap-
peared a mark of disrespect to them as
well as to him. He was partienlarly ir-
eritated at that time, and took notice of
what at almost any other time he would
have passed by.

**Huve yon n 50 driven by business
this afternoon, sir,” he demanded, *“that
you had not time to brush your hair be-
fore coming to the table®*

The young man immediately assumed
a hard expression, looked stolidly down
into his plate and said nothing. Mrs.
Saybroke looked entreatingly at her
husband, and Edith wemblingly watched
her brother. There was nothing that
those two women dreaded so much asa
conflict between George and his father.
This time the doctor took no notice of
their looks.

“Do yvou hear me?” he exclaimed,
angrily. “When I speak in my own
house, I am to be answered.”

The blood rushed swittly into the
young man’s fave,

“I'll answer you when yon ask a
civil gquestion,” he replied, jinsolently,
but without looking up.

0 George!” exclaimed both mother
and daughter. Then, “Den't say auy
more, doctor " entreated his wife.
“Leave the table!” thundered the doe-
tor, half rising.

The son hesitated and glanced at his
father. The doctor started out of his
chair.

“George, obey your futher!”
mother,

0 papa, papa!™ eried Edith, in ter-
ror, cling to her father’s arm.

The young man rose with an air of
careless scorn insufferably iusolent
pushed his chair aside with his foot, and
strolled towards the door.

S thank you, mother, to send my
supper up to my chamber.” he said,
with the air of a lord.

“She will dounothing of the sort, you
puppy ! exelnimed Doctor Saybroke.
*“If you have any snpper here to-night,
vou will eat in the kitchen with the
servants!”

The young man turned at the door
with a race pale with anger.

“You'd better go out there yourself,”
he stammered. *“*“You hawve just about
their style of mauners,”’

Doctor Saybroke was a very proud sind
a very high-tempered man, and he had
very strict ideas as to the respect due to
parents from their children. There is
no knowing what might have happened
if Edith had not held her father, and if
George, alter hiz insulting speech, had
not immediately gone out of the room.
The doctor was not a strong man; but,
nerved by passion, his hand might have
iven n powerful blow, and it was evi-
dently with the intention of striking
that he started forward when his daugh-
ter held him back. A blow, even if ui-
returned, woulid have destroyed their
last hope. There would have been after
that no chance of reconcilintion. And

eried his

back ¢

When the door closed after her son,
Mrs. Saybroke returned to her seat at
the table from which =he had risen, and
began pouring ont the tea, Her face
was very pale, but she controlled her-
self andd =at perfectly quiet. She was
not 1 woinsn given to weeping and hys-
tericx,  Besides, she was displeased with
her husband. It seemed that he had
neadlessly commenced the dispute; for,
however improper George's twilet and
manners were, they were no worse than
they often had been without his father’s
making any comment on them.

But Edith had not her mother's self-
control, and had not anger to support
her. She sank intoa sofa near the door
and burst into tesrs. Dloctor Saybroke
seated himselfat the table, and stretehed
4 shaking hand to take the cup his wife
passed him.

“Editli, will you come to your sup-
per #” said her mother, almost sharply.

Edith immediately obeyed, wiping
her eyes ns she did so.

“I know that George will be sorry for
having spoken g0, papa,’ she said 3 *but
[ am alfraid he won’t apologize. I know
that he will be sorry, papa.” And she
looked ut her father with entreating
eyes, that filled up again with tears as
fast as she wiped them away.

“P'he scamp!” exclaimed the doctor,
in a trembling voice. **The presumptu-
ous insolent puppy! He shall beg my
pardon, or leave the house. I have a
mind to turn him ont as jvis."”

“f must =ay, doctor,” said hizs wife,
rather coldly, “I do nol understand what
mudde vou take notice of George’s hair
just at this partienlar time. You have
often seen him look as careless, and
made no comment.”

“PBeeanse | bear moeh, am I to begy
everything #*" demanded thedoctor. “*Do
you think that I get used to living with
a fellow whe hias the manners of a boor ?
Indeed not! 1 bear as long as I ean,
but I hecome more mml more ircitated at
évery provocation. 1 am resolved that
there shall be an end to this state of
things. He's got to go to work and
support himself."”

0 papa,” interposed FEdith, eagerly,
“he and | were talking it over to-lay,
and he said he wonld go inte business it
he hwd some one to et him up. Snd we
thought that perhaps Mr. Banks—""

“set him np!” exclaimed the doctor,
with angry scorn. “‘He s very grand
indead,  Most men who go inlo business
begin at the beginning and work upg
bhut this vouugz wman must bhegin at the
tap, it seems. e is wo lofty a being o
start as =ome of our merchant princes
have, a8 a clerk.  He can’tstand behind
the counter, I suppose. He must be at
the head of a firm, and Jet other people
furnish the money awd do the work.™ l

Edith was =ilent. What her father
snid wns but oo trite; bat in the satis- |
faction with which she had halled her |
brother’s fivst expression of \\'llllllgm-ss]
to do anyrhing, the presumption of his
cxpectations had eseaped hier notive.

“Aud as to Mr. Banks,” her father
went on, “that ridicnlons expectation or |
his is ot last put qunite among the jm-|
possibilities, and 1 am glad ot it, 1lis
| expecting anything from Mr. Banks was
|always an ab-urdity, and it has helpoed )
| to make a lzy dog of him. T ean faney |
Mr. Banks, who began his eareer as a|
clork with four hundred dollars o yeur,
and hns worked himsclf ap every step
of the way sinee, 1 ean fanoy him set-
ting up a fellow like that In business!
1T sneh o thing had bean asked of him,

, Ing her little Tands

broke, hanghtily.

is!™
anger.

what if George should Strike his father | :

that the request was not a joke. If he
were to get such a letter, he would
think that it must have been written on
on All-Foul’s day. Besides, Mr. Bank=
has chosen his heir.™

A deep red flushed Mrs.Saybroke’s pale
face at 1hiz announcement. In zpite of
all thar she had =aid, there had been in
her heart a faint and unacknowledged
hope that at sowme time her children, if
not herself: wonld profit by the large
fortune to which, though they had ne
real claim, they were the natural heirs,
according to her reckoning., With her
“those Roberts people” counted for
nothing. Now that her faint expecta-
tion seemed likely to be ntterly disap-
pointed, she first realized that she had
expected anything,

“What is it, papa® Whom has he
chosen? How do you know 2™ asked
Edith, leaning on - the table and clasp-

. ntterly oblivious of
ﬁlllJl'I'P,!'-

Doctor Suybroke drank his tea. He
had 20 many times eaten his bread in
bitterness that he had learned not to fast
:’:;r rarrow, thouglhis food might choke
im.

“1 have got 4 letter from my cousin,”
lie saisl, then, looking at his wife., I
am free to confess that it 18 a very disa-
arecable letter; but T have no right to
complain of it. He has become recon-
ciled to his sister since her husband’s
death, and. sent for her to go and live
with him. Itseews that she was left in
very indigent circomstances. She has
lost all her children excepl the eldest
so1, or my cousin says he wouldn’t have
her in his house. He doesn't want
young ones about, he says, amnd he
worldn’t have had her either, but that
her son is going into the army. It
zeems the young man haz just flnished
his edncation, which he has got by his
own exertions, and into the army
becauze his mother was in need, and the
bounty offered is a large one. As soon
as he enlisted, his uncle promised
to take care of the mother. That i=a
son worth having. He=rsaysthathe i=n’t
afraid of getting Killed: he feels as
though he has a good many years of
life yet before him, and that he has been
so many years sindying that he is glad
to he knocked about alittle and hard-
ened before he begins life deliberately.
He must be a manly fellow. Banksrays
that he is, and he is hard to suit.””

“And he writes that he Is g‘uinw to
make the voung man his heir?” asked
Mrs. Saybroke, returning to the only
point that interested her.

“Yes: but he tells me in confidenece.
He thinks that it wonld perhaps injure
the young man to know that he had such
pm ts-"

“And for what does he pur himself to
the trouble of writing all these partie-
nlars to you ? announcing the good for—
tune of people who are nothing to us,
and whom we have never seen?" asked
Mrs=. Saybroke, indignantly.

“That iz the very point, wife,” the
doctor said, dropping his knife and lean-
ing back in his chair. “Mr, Banks has
heard from some quarter or other that
George was counting on qu'ini his
property, and he wrote to let me know
that his expectations were vain. [He
wrote, and very justly too, that he
thougiﬂ; it best that George should know
at once that he had nothing to expect
from him, as he might theu go to work
for himsell. He said that he wonld
never give a doliar to a young man who

sat down at home and let his old father |

support him. It seems that he knows
all about George. He says that if he
were an independent, industrious younz
man, he would help him; bat that he
never carned money te spend on idlers,”

“T think that hemight have confined
his rémarks to the announcement that
he had to make, without giving an un-
asked opinion regarding the character
and conduct of my son,’” said Mrs, Say-
“But it is all the del-

icacy and @ manners I should ex-

pect ol him, to write to a father a letter
of gratuitous abuse of his own son.™

*“1t’s none of his business what George
eried Edith, with quick, girlish

“0 little puss, don't get vour claws

out too quickly,” her father said, look-

ing at her flushed cheeks with a faint,
sud smile. “‘He has done yvoun a

turn. Hesends me a check for o thou-
sand dollars to be kept for an outfit for
you when youwmarry 3 and if yon marry

any one who suits him, and if the young

man should be without property, hie will
rive you w begin life, a honse a= good
as your fathers’ is.”

*I wont have the money or the ionse !
ericdl the young girl, promptly. “‘He
needn’t abuse my brother, and then give
me a present, need he, mamma "’

“Well, my dear,” the mother replied,
hesitatingly, “Yon had better not be
hasty."*

Mrz. Saybroke was pradent, and care-

fully anxious regarding her children’s
futnre ; and vexed as she was with her
husband’s cousin,she was in no wise dizs-
posed to reject his bounty for her daugh-
ter. .
“Mr. Banks did nomorcthan I would
have done in_his place, the doctor said,
gravely. ““‘He wmeant, | presume, that
George should read the letter, aund see
the light in which he is looked upon,
and how much he has lost by his mis-
eonduct. It will be a good lesson to
him, If itdoes him no good, then I do
pot know what will be of use.””

They rose from the table, having
searcely tasted their supper, and Mrs.
Saybroke was abont leaving the room.

“1f you are go'mﬁ up stairs, will yon
take this letter ¥ her hnabamd =aid, of-
fering it.

- she hesitated.

“Da you think it best?” she asked,
doubtfully. “I do not waut to make
him any more angry than he is. [ think
the knowing that he has absolately
nothing te expect will be enongh.”

“And I think, wife," the husband re-
plied, impatiently, **that you and Edith
coddie that fellow altogether too much.
I tell you ha's got to suffer before any-
thing will be made of him, and you
stand continually between him and the
conzequences of his deeds, Moreover,
after his outrageons conduct of this
evening, 1 don'’t think that you ought to
go near him at all.”™

She hesitated still. She was yot a
woman to obey a hushand’s commauds,
and the doctor was not one to commandl
hi=x wife: but she always reeeived from
him and gave to him a1 serupulous re-
spect, particularly in the presence of
their childron, and she did not like to
act contrary to his expressed wish.

“You can of coursedo as youn wish,””
he said: “but I think that yvour going
up now toeoax him will be a disrespect
to me.”

**Then of course | will wot ge,"” sljo
replied, immediately. “But, doctor, you
mistake my errand.  If 1 coaxed him st
all, it wonld he to induce him to ham-
ble himsellf to yon a= he ought. Yon
know [ never taught your children to in-
sult you, and George's faults hart me ns
much as they do yon.™

Here her voies faltered,
rushed into her eyes.

“I know it, wife,” the hasband said,
hastily. “Go il you g gwish o, 1 dare
say it'is best, and I kiow that you won't
suy auything that isn't right.”

He opened the door for her, aond held
it while she went out, trying to =milce
encouragingly as she looked at him with
her teariul eyes,

“That is the worst of George's mis-
vondnet,” he sajd, tapning h;m'l:' inta the
oo \\'\mu sho had gone. I is the
can=e of mismwderstandings between the
rest of us.  One ed wember Inoa fam-
iy is a fivebransd among fuel.

SRt woe musn't let it be g feebpamd,
pepa,’ sakd FEadith, wiping heraeyes,

“And musn't let my dittle vl spoil
her eyes for other people’s sins,” the
doctor suld, trying to speak cheertully.
“Now, how about the marringe portion
which has arvived? Is the hushadn
ready ¥

O graclous, papa!”

aud  tears

un, erindl  the

irl, a smile and a bluzh
through her tears,

“Well, don’t be in a hurry. I'Hl put
the money out at interest, and when any
one asks you, tell him that he must wait
till your fortune has grown.”"

e girl cmiled roguishly.D

“I'll tell him, papa, that l"lmveu't in-

terest enough to marry him."™*
TO BE CONTINUED.
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QRUICK AS THOUGHT.

blooming

BY W. . Hall.

Up to s very recent date it was uni-
versally believed that sensory impres-
sions were trausmided to the brain, and
that the voluntary impulse peturned
with the speed of lightning,

The time necessary for these phenom-
ena to take place was believed to be in-
finitely small, in fact, »il. Sowme physi-
ologists declared that this point conld
never be determined by scienee, In
1845, Du Bois-Reymond devised a series
of experimenis
ried eut by lfolmhnltz, who had the
honor of falsir ¥ing the ahove prediction :
and since then, Valentin, Donners,
Airseh, and Hipp, and Mayer, repeated
and simplified method of eperation.

In all these researches the plan was

cinity of the musele which it supplied,
and determining the lapse of time he-
tween the irritation of the nerve and the
contraction of the muscle which re-
sulted from it; then exciting the nerve
at a point more distant frow the musele,
amdl determining how much longer coun-
traction was retarded

The difference was, of course, ex-
plained by the greater distance that the
nervous agent had to traverse in the
second case, and indicated the rapidity’
with which the nervous impulse was
transmitted along the nerve npon which
the operation was performed. This en-
abled ns to determine the absolute rapid-
ity of the wvansmission. Helmholtz
found that, to traverse a nerve 1.8 inches
long, the nervous impulses required
000175 of o second, which corresponds
to a rapidity of about 23.68 yards per
secoml. The ra.!lﬂdlby is subject to some
variation from the cirecumstances of the
particular case.

‘This remarkable result rmfes the way
to the stady of the physical action. “Has
thought the infinite speed which is usu-
ally attributed to it¥*’ asks Donders ; “or
will it be possible 1o measure the time
necessary for the formation of an idea,
or for a determination of the will 2"’
The first researches on this interest-
ing subject are due to astronomers,
About the year 1490, Maskelyne diz-
covered the furious fact that there was
a constant and equal discrepancy be-
tween liis observations of the pasa:ﬁa of
the stars across the thread of a meridian
telesco Ee, and those of his assistant, Kin-
nebrock. This attracted the attention
of other astronomers; amnd Bessel, com-
paring the observations of others with
his own, found that most observers sig-
nalized the passage of a star a little later
than he did himself,the difference some-
times amounting to more than a secomd,
Other observers occupicd themselves
with the determination of this error,
which is called the personal equation.
Wolf, of the Paris Observatory, invented
the following methoid of determining
the personal equation :

A luminous body was 50 arranged as
to move in a curved line, like the arc
described by a real star; and at the mo-
ment when the centre of this artificial
star was really opposite the thread of
the telescope, it closed the vircuit of a
galvanic battery; thus giving a signal of
its ge. The observer, pressing a
spring at the instant when he perceived
its pa , thus left a second trace on
the same register. The interval between
the two signals, estimated in fractions of
a second, gives the time between the
real passage of the artificial star and the
perception of its passage by the obser-
ver, which is the exact value of the per-
sonsl equation.  This value remain:
constantly the same for each ohserved,
unless he attempts to correct it, Woll
reduced his from threestenths to one-
tenth of a second.
T'his state of things is nol peculiar to
astronomers. On the contrary, it is
nniversal. Lt may be said that a certain
time always elapses between the instant
when un act occurs, and that of the sig-
nul of an attentive observer that he per-
ceives it. T'o explain this, Bessel and
Faye have suggested the hypothesls of a
mental operation necessary to express
by u signal the perception of o sensa-
tion.
Thisz duration between the act and the
signal of pereeption has been termed the
phiysiological period,
If the observer’s siznal of parception,
for instance, a motion of the hawl, he
always the same, it has bheen observed
that it is produced more quickly when
the aet, of which it is the sigu of recog-
nition, is perceptible to the ear than
when it is addressed to the eyes and still
mare quickly when it is perceived by the
sense of touch, ‘T'he sigonal follows a
visual impression in one-iifth of a sec-
ond, an audible Imprezsion i one-sixth
of a second, and a tactile impression in
one-2eventh of a second, The physlo-
logieal periods, are, then, among thei-
selvez as the numbers one-fitth, oune-
sixth, and one-fourth.
But thiz period does not correspond
solely to the physical setion, buat to the
whole series whieh has been previously
recapitulated.
These experiments do not juform us |
in regard to the duration of thought, or |
even whether thought has a duaration,
The term thought is here restoicted
solely to the physical action above de-
scribed. .
Donders invented a series of experi-
meuts which dizpel our doubts. By de-
termining the different periods of simple
and more complicated mental action, he
also determined that the greater time
employed in the second ease was used in
the additional mental process induced
by the complication. ‘Thedetails of the
experiment, however, will give n clearer
idea of the point than any amount of
explanation :
First Case—the observer was informed
that that an electic shock would be
given to his right foot, while he was in-
strueted to give the signal of his pereep-
tion of it with his right hand,
second Case—The observer was not
intorined which foot wounld be operated
upon, and he was instructed to give the
sy;l:ml with the hand of the irritated
sitle.
I'he physiological period, in the sec-
ondd ease, was one-fifteenth of a second
longer than in the first ease, 1t is clear,
all the other conditions being the same,
that the difference represents the time
necessary to perecive on which side the
irritation had heen exerted. abel to di-
rect the action of the will to the right or
left, according to elreumstanecs, There-
fore, the solution of a dilemwma reduced
to its greatest simplicity is 4 wental act
of one-fiteenth of a secomd in duration,

Insteud of exeiling the sensation of
touch, the following experiments were
made by visual impression:

First Case—The observer was in-
steticted to move his right hanad upon
the appearance of a8 white light.

which, in 1830, was ear- |

lollowed of exeiting a nerve in the vi- |

q the sanctuary.
slo

distinguished : first, the distinetion be-
tween different impressions; and sec-
ondly, the violatlon of an action chosen
from among other actions. Donders
attempted, by the following experiment,
to determine the separate duration of
each of these operations:

First Case—The observer was il
formed that vowel zounds would be
ennnclated, and was instructed to im-
mediately reproduce the sound heard.

Second Case—The ohserver was in-
structed to reply to only one vowel—/,
for example—and 10 keep silence when
the others were enunciated.

His endeavors, therefore, were all #i-

voeal organs being placed in an appro-
priate position, only the impnlse of the
breath was needed 1o produce the eor-
responding sound.

It i=s evident how muach the seeanl
term of the mental process is simplified
nnder these conditions. This will, hav-

speak, instinetively, and the signal fol-
lows a= elementary an act of volition as
we can imagine. It should be obsorved
that this operation regnires less (hge
than the first; and this difference js
equivolent (o the time spent in the first
case in distinguishing between  the
sounds.

The minute fractions of & =econd
which these processes employ are not
the less tangible, They can be as thoy-
oughly appreciated as mouths and
years; cspecially when multiplied for
comparison with
the will, in the shape of nervons force
alonq a nerve, is at the rate of something
less than twenty-four yards m second, or
forty-eight miles and a hall' an hour;

rected toward the recognition of 7: his {sion that murderers might

ing to do with but one sound. acis, o to |

common standards, |

We have scen that the transmission ""ivlmrch weddings in Missouri furnishes

(i fumd for the young couple to start

not much faster than an ordinary ex-
press train.,

THE PRAYER-GATIGE.

Mrs. Wintringham, arespectable wid-
owed gentlewoman of Sheffield, Eng-
land, while recently upon a visit to
some friends near Durban, In a north-
ern county, was taken to hear the elo-
quent declamation of n noted dissenting
exhorter who had become particularly
celebrated for his exaltation of the eoffi-
cacy of prayer. This favorite topie of
his was the one he had chosen on the
oceasion in question; and his earnest,
vived manner of txpini ning that, in ad-
dition to its supernatural value, devout
invocation™ was n beneficent, magnetic
energy, canable of the most wonder-
ful natural effects, indnced the Sheffield
lady to seek an introduction to him after
the ‘“mocting™ for the espeeclal pur

of relating a striking illusiration m
her own experience. The preacher, n
man of refined and intellectual appear-
ance, and with a corious timidity in his
manner, leard the anecdote with an in-
terest nervously disproportionate to its
apparent consequence, and then after
an awkward panse 1 that its narra-
tor would not again relate it in that
place until he should first have had op-
portunity to use it in the pulpit. In
some surprise Mrs. Wintringham ac-
ceded to the request, ultimately attrib-
uting it to the good man’s cecentricity,
and the two did not meet again nntil
they were once more speaker and hearer
Upon the latter oeca-
n the subject of exhortation was again
““the soul’s sincere desire, uttered or un-
expressed,” and the prineipal illustra-
tion was a= follows: “PFour or five years

ago,’” said the preacher with marked in-

tensity of martuer, “a lady living in an

old-fashioned house inone of onr South-

ern connties discovered upon retiring

to her reom at about midnight, thas

there was a man concealed under her

bed. All nlone in the house, the lady

knew not what todo. She feared to o

to the door awl unlock it lest the bur-

glar should suspect that she was sbout

to summon help, and shonld intercept

her. To gain time she sat down and

took her Bible from her dressing-table,

Opening the zacred book at random it

=0 happened that the chapter lighted on

was thal contafuing the parable of the

Prodigal Son. Kneeling down when the

chapter was ended, she prayed alond—

prayed earnestly and  fervently. She

besought safety for herself during the

perils of the night, and cast herself in

supreme contidence on the Divine pro-

tection. Then praved for others who

might have been tempted into iH=-doing,
that they might be led from evil, and

Lronght into the fold of Christ; that o

sueh might be vouch=afed the temder

merey and Kindoess promi=ed toall whe

truly  repent their sins. Lastly she

prayed that, if he willed it, even to-night

some such siuner might be saved  (rom

the writh to come, might, like the Prod-
igal, be made tosee that he had sinned,

aind might be weleomed hack with the
jov that awaits even one penitent. The

lady rose roze from  her knees and went

to bed.  The man gor up as noiseles<ly

as he could  and said: **I mean yonu no
harm, ima'am: | am going to leave the |
house and thank you for your prayver.’

With diflienity he opened the door, and

presently ghe hedird himffopen a window

1

i anothier part of the houase and drop
down into the garden.”  Upon reaching
the apparent end of the narrative the
speaker bowed his head for g woment,
as in silent supplication, and then added
in a broken voice, “The good woman of
whour] have told you is with us now,
and the siuner o whom her simple
womanly praver was shame, remorse,
penitence, and o futare of repentant ox-
piation Is he who here confesses himself
to yan gand to his Maker!™

— e, ————

UNPALATABLE TRUTHS.

An English member of Parliament
named Leatham was present at the open-
ing of a reading-room in a village near
Huddersfleld, the other evening. Mr.
Leatham among other very sensible re-
marks made the following:

“I don’t wish to be hard on the work-
ing-men. 1 know their privations and
their temptations; 1 know how little
disposition there is for anyvthing ex-
capt pleasure and amusement atter s
hard day’s labor. Don't suppose that
because | happen to live in a bigger
house than you, 1don’t Know what hard
work means. 1 have worked withaay
brains for seventeen hours in a day, and
you mnst permit me to tell you that it is
as hard a day’s work as the hardest day's
reaping or weaving  which  you
bhave ever done. I may claim,
therefore, 1o be a workingman, and 1
must say 1 am ashamed and jealous of
some things which I hear nowaday
aboud the workingmen. 1 have gone
about the oaunary llke others advocat-
ingawide extension of the suffrage,and,
like others, | have passed my word for
the sobriety, honesty and intelligence of
the great mass of my fellow-country-
men. [ don't repent a single word
which T have utiered. T don’t retract &
single ayliable: bhut when 1 hear of men

in the receipi of 3%, and 40z, a Week
pitching and tossing their extra earn-
ings to the devil on Sundays, and leav- |
ing their sisters—ay, tholr mothers in
some cases—in o state of half-starvation
upan the parish, 1 begin to ask myself
whether these are the men whuse fdeas |
of independence will promote the digni-
ty, aml whoese intelligence, exercised |
through the franchise, will advance the |

sSecontd Case—The signal was 1o be
given with the right hamd, u
pearanee  of o white  light,
with the loft if 4 red light appeared, |

Under these conditdans the solution of' |
the dilemma oecupied o longer 1lne
than in the fdest expeviment. On the
vontrary, i ghe ease of an anditory im- |
pressiva, less twe wis employed than
when the imprezssion was received by
the eyes,  These diffwrencos may bo at-
tributed to a tendeney produced by habit
or excrelse, aa in the use of the right
aml lennt hands.

The  elomentary  moeutal  processes
which we have examined have not yot
attained their utmost simplioly: and
In the solutlon of the preceeding dilem-
mns, twao operations ol the mind can he

Pmn the u|}-r ™

wer mind the splendar of England, 1)
cling ta evory evidence ot a higher aud |
bettor siate of feeling: T aecopt and wel- |
come with joy the hearty and gmn‘l‘-ll
ous rosponse which the promoters of

notices iu local columns will bechar
ed for at the rate of 15 cents per line for #
insertion and cight cents per line for each »
sequent fusertion

Business cands 1.9 per line per annum.

Yearly advertisers discontinuing their adver
tisements before the expiration of theircontracts
will be charged according to the above rates,

Trausient pdvertisements must invariably be
paid for in advance. Regular advertisements
to be paid at the expiration of each quarter.
e e

MEILANGE,

A new pass has been found across the

Andes, which iz said to be "andier than
any other route.

A colored North Carolina elergy-
woman has been committed withont
bale for stealing cotton.

Washington territory boasts | guhllc
library containing 351 volumes, “prin-
cipally !'alant-olﬂm reports.”

Englich orthodox advices report that
the Ritualistic services wax seandalons
to u greater dogree every week.

lowa i= rapldly coming to the conclu-

better have
their necks hemped than exhempt.
| Syracose s trying to keep up its spirits
ugainst a threatened State Convention
of Prohibitionists on the 15th proximo.

Dartmonth  College is preparing to

vlevate its lads ro ladders and other
gymnastic apparatus at an expense of
$24,000

A criminnl gentleman of Maryland,

later by name, has been released from
Jail  becanse  the windows werent’
wlazed.

Boston, having declined gifts fram
outsiders, i= authorized by the Legisla-
ture te go it n loan to the extent of $20,-
000,000

Constantigople has  conceived the
cheerful idea of bnilding, in the ceme-
tery at Pera, a new o-Perg-honse, to cost
$500,000

A charge of 25 eents for admission to

housckeeping with.
Another serions blow i=
Philadelphia Centennial by

iven to the
e determi-

| nation of Newark to establish a perma-

nent Universal Exposition,
~ Nature usuully frees the corps of
Southern California from any drawbacks
but this winter she threatenist of reeze
hiem in an unusual manner,

Mr. Malam’s picture of the "hhrrllf:
of Shakespeare’ has been rejected by the
Royal .\relneoloﬂcnl Society on the
groundl that it is Malam in se.

! The colored [:opuh.l.louol' Boston will
convene at the Melonan on Monday

l

evening, to promole in some m 8

way the abolition of slavery in Cuba.

The Cincinnati Bar Assoclation, wish-
ing to avoid in its apartments obvious
pun on bar-rooms, has resolved to abol-
ish aleoholic Dbeverages from its fu-
ture meetings.

. ‘:d eolml'led bei:lthl;ck m; accum-
ated much wealth by n )
leathers, has tarned his nmnuougmu:!:sﬁ
and presented a church to his brethiren
in Perrysburg.

An Euglish Court bas decided that
people who pin their faith on spiritual
medinms instead of nsing the medium
of their own senses are fil subjects for a
lunatic asylum.

" The Northern Pacific Railway Direc-
tors sav that to keep the snow of their
track, although they havn't got to pay a
cent for tribute, shey must spend mil-
lions for a de fence.

A Kentncky infant has been ced
without any bones in its neck. That
child shonld be carefully kept away
from the water, as it was evidently
not born to be hanged.

The latest ex-stream of f(ashion is
watered  zilk with jet trimmings and
flowing train; coiffure hightied. More
appropriate, one would say, for diving-
he-illes than for land divinities.

A =entimental tourist (we shouldu’t
be surprised to hear that he s an
American) has been fined for cutting
souvenirs de voy from the talls of the
horzes o Queen Vietoria’s stables.

A Brooklyn contemporary wishes to
“accentuate’ the free-restaurant scheme
on foot in that eity. It needn’t trouhble
itsell’ on that score;: alarge class of the
public willdo the axin® to ate there.

The Vosgiau anthorities are going to
raise enongl taxtoput a few nails in
houwse whercin Jeanne IV Are was born,
lest that mansion should go to Rouen,
where the heroine ended her career.

Jersey City is rather proud than oth-
erwise of having ceerbro-spinal men-
ingitis, beeanse there was a doubt ex-
pressed whether Jerseymen could have
more than the spinal part of the disease,

A couple of Japanese priests are in-
vestigating Cliztianily in Berlin, which
i= about the last place anybody but a
Japanese wonld go to for the purpose of
j_"ntlil‘.lg any practieal ideaz on the sub-

cel.

A recently established lager-salogn in
Boston iz haunted by “a , headless
figure in white.,” It is supposed to be a
nauve ghost which, being only acens-
tomed 1o domestie gpirite. has lost it=
head on bier.

Duluth vaunts over St. Paul the com-
pirative mildness of its climate. The
thermometer ranges 65 high as 13 de-
grees below zera, and the inhabitants
easily keep themselves warm by sitting
with their feet in lce-boxes. .

The San Francisco Supervisors na-
turally hesitated about paying two bills
of the medical experts who wereen
“to combat the plea of insanity™ in

| Mrs, Fair’s case, on the groumd that the

servive specified was not rendered.

The Hoosse tunnellers exalt them-
selves over the exaetness with which
their converging bores have joined in
the middle. Cousidering the millious of
money furnished them it would be
strange if they couldn’t make both ends
meet,

An Iowa school boy recently killed
his father for telling him to behave him-
self, and the average juryman ecan't
make up his mind whether the provoca-
tion was sufficient to constitute justifia-
ble homicide or whether there was in
sanity prepense,

Springfield, Mass,, talks of putting
the numbers on its houses in the usual
arlsluaellcnl aumwmho;; which tll_n ﬂ:::;
servatives oppose as being a new
innovation on the time—h‘bnoral :;?‘ﬁom
of letting each honseholder put up any
number he likes. .

A Massachusetts orator grandiloguent-
Iy protests nst having “our patriot
soldiers’ wit lanrels laid at Mr.
Sumuer's door " TPerhaps at this
season of wintry winds the Senator
would rather have green haize than
witherad lamrels to decorate his door
withal.

A Georgia paper announces the ferth-
coming exhibi at the Savannah fair
of *‘the three wn persons known ns
Aligator Children,” elmrm::eﬂml by n
senliness of skin and a erawliness of “lo-
comotion which induced a “Northern
showman® (wasit P. T. B.¥) to offer
their parent= 10,000 for the lot.

A few days ago the Governor of Ver-
mont made a rejuisition on the Gover-
nor of Massachusetts for a fugitive
eriminal named Shanks; but no sooner
was the individual in question in
a Vermont jail thau he broke out with
the small-pox, and cverybody in the
neighborhood wishes that Shanks had
been allowed to give leg-hail,

Tho iriends of the conflrmed valewn
dinarians  are trequently tempred 10
wish their exacting wands were in Jeri-
cho, amd the liternl  Maltillment of this
wish seems likely (0 be bronght about
by Euglish physicians, who recom-
wended the town In question as the most

this association have et in this neigh- ! desirable of health resorts tor persons

borhood as a proof of what 1 have alwaya
maintained—that  England’s workiug
elss s still in s vight plaee!™
- - - P ——e

The lesson of the late lires seems to bo
thut the ouly really incombustibie ma-
werials in the world are those of which
are made the felcton-matehes  which
oue tinds in hotels.  Itis to be wished
that this hint may lead our architevts to

thing more like s mateh,

| religions=
“which is the visitation of la

ony of the oconsion hy singin,
make edifices on the same block some- | 3 g}

with Syrious affections of the lungs,

Pubugus, Towa is o the tull tide of a
“revivaul,” one  po of
ger-beer sa-
loons by amatenr wissionary parties of
ladies, * numbering among them some
the most Mshiouable of eity society,”
and “‘carnest Christians' ﬂyﬂw male
persuasion, who contribute to the harm-
mns a
which the German habituez add a con-
vivial chorus,
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